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WH-WHY DID 
YOU BRING ME 
HERE, JOHN? 


THIS IS TULAHH'S 
GARDEN...IT'S PEACEFUL, 
Î REMEMBER? MEDITATION. 

እ NIRVANA. THE WAY! 





LIKE, м, 

DUDE, MY NAME 

18 DUANE, LIKE ТАМ 
SO AT PEACE. 










ZHAAN, YOU 
NEED TO GET IN TOUCH 
WITH THAT BEAUTIFUL 
SOUL OF YOURS, 
OKAY? 








PEACE, 
QUIET. YES... 
YES...] NEED 
THAT. 





GOOD, GOOD. 
THINK PEACE AND SHEEP. 
ANO RAINBOWS AND CHEESE 
AND ALL THOSE GOOD THINGS. 


THE GARDE! 


1.1 FEEL ITS 
PAIN CALLING 
OUT ТО МЕ. 


WERE CAUGHT BY 
SURPRISE. 


WELL, IT 

COULON'T BE 

NOISIER. WE'LL 
IN HALF 


WE NEED TO 
PLA 


АМ 


LEAVE нм | 
HERE. і | | 
1 


HAVE TO. I WANT 
OUT OF HERE. 
NOW! 






















SHE MUST ВЕ 
PREVENTED FROM. 

REACHING THE PRIESTS 
UNTIL WE ARE 
READY. 






WORRY. THEY'LL 
ВЕ DEALT 


BY THAT 
TIME THE TRUTH 


WILL NO LONGER 
MATTER. 





ZHAAN, THE 
TRANSPORT 
POD'S Jus 


SCORPIUS AND HALF THE 
UNCHARTED TERRITORIES 
CHEWIN' АТ OUR 
витте. 





WE CAN'T > 

VE THEM 2 д 

AT WAR LIKE 
THIS. 


KNOK KNOK! 
WE ONLY STAYED 
ERE "CAUSE THEIR 
LLEO GODS HAVE ፲ SAY WÈ 
STARMAPS THAT | GO FIND THEM 
GAN TAKE OURSELVES. 


HOME 










JOHN. THE 
TRANSPORT POD 
IS GONE. 








AERYN, 
UMM, BAD 
NEWS. YOU KNOW 
THAT MEET'N WELL, IT'S 
GREET WE 
SET Up? 


TELL HIM 
OUR TRANSPORT 


I HEARD THAT, 
RASTA МАМ. SO'S 


AN! PROPULSION 
CYLINDERS. 


МУ ONLY 
QUESTION IS 
WHO--P 


STOW THAT. 

I THINK WE JUST 
MET THE PODJACKERS. 
CRICHTON 
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THEY'RE 
SURROUNDING 
US. THEY KNEW WE | 


WERE COMING. 








«THEIR OWN 
PEOPLE. YEAH. WE 
HAD AN INSTANT. 

REPLAY HERE, ONLY 

MIRROR IMAGE. 


TRANSPORT POD 
WAS DESTROYED, 
REMEMBER. 


SOMEONE ON 
THIS PLANET'S GOT TO HAVE А 
SHIP. ONE WAY OR ANOTHER. 
WELL BORROW 1. 


FIVE THOUSAND 
CREDS. AND I HOLD ONTO 
THIS FOR SECURITY UNTIL 


мо, NO, LISTEN 
THEY ATTACK 
WOOP IN LOW OVER 


UN YEAH. FINE 
vou сот r 
JĄ AND WE WILL 


ВЕ BACK. 





JOHN, WE 
NEED TO FIND 
CHIANA. 


1 “SHE'LL JUST HAVE TO STAY OUT” 
Й OF TROUBLE UNTIL WE GET BACK. 


WHY WOULD THE y 
GARANGEE ATTACK 
THEIR OWN WORLD? IT 


MAKES NO SENSE. 


THEY'RE 
WARRIORS! THEY 
HAVE TO FIGHT 
SOMETHING. 


MAYBE A 4 НАМО МЕ 
VERY LONG TIME AGO. BUT ል THE LASER CUTTERS. 


LUXAN /NFANT COULD DEFEAT THEY'RE A PROUD 
THEM TODAY. PEOPLE, UOHN. 





ZEALOTS 
LIKE IT, 


THEY WANT ТЇ 
FOR THEMSEL 
THEY WON'T SHARE ІТ 
WITH АМУОМЕ 








“THERE MIGHT ВЕ A REASON 
SOMEONE WANTS TO CONTINUE N 
THEIR CONFLI z 









AHEM, FAITHFUL 
SUBJECTS. 


A 
FORTUNE OFF 
OF WAR. 





መም” PARDON ме, 
Г’ BUT NEITHER RYGEL 
NOR CHIANA HAVE YET 
RESPONDED TO 
> “My CALLS. 


ви 

SCENARIOS, AERYN. 

I'M JUST /GNORING 
"EM. KEEP TRYING, 


AND LET'S HOPE 
UP IN ONE РЕСІ 





ONLY TRUE 

BELIEVERS DESERVE 

TO TOUCH THE HAND 
OF GOD/ 


MOYA...CAN 
ONE HEAR 
Moya? 


ТМРА 
BELONGS TO US 
АМО US ALONE. 


CRICHTON, YOU 
GOTTA MELP ME. ТМ 
IN TROUBLE. 








YOU TRIED 
TO CON THEM. 
DIDN'T YOU, SPANKY? 
— SIGH! JUST HANG IN 
MOYA! THIS A THERE, BUCKWHEAT. 
DOMINAR RYGEL. WE'LL PICK 
THE YOTZ ISN'T R OU UP. 


NHERE THE HELL HAVE 
YOU BEEN? 


CRICHTON? 
YES! M-MY 
COMMUNICATOR, 
IT WAS, URRR, 
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= 
“JUST HURRY, CRICHTON. FoR | № 
HEZMANA'S SAKE, HURRY/” 7 t 

4 sf. 











DESTRO 
PEACE SATELLITE: 
COME ON, 


SO NOW YOUR 
LEVIATHAN WILL TAKE 
CARE OF THE GARANGEE 

OF THOSE 


М, AT LAST, 
TIVIRA WILL ВЕ FOR THE 
TRUE BELIEVERS 








THOUGHT 
OF EVERYTHING, 
DIDN'T YOU? 













ЕХСЕРТ 
ONE THING, 
THAT 18. 








GOT HERE 
SOONER THAN 
EXPECTED. HOPE 
THAT'S NOT A 
PROBLEM 


NOTAS 
FAR AS I'M 
CONCERNED. 


I WAS SURE 


1 WAS A DEAD DRAK. 


THE FAT \ 
LADY HASN'T ' | 
2407 LET'S HOPE 
RN ot РР. | D'ARGO AND ZHAAN 
ЈЕ ARE HAVING FEWER 
PROBLEMS RESCUING 
RYGEL. 


IT COULDN'T 
ANY WORSE 
C'MON. 


























ANO THE 
WAY'S BLOCKED 
ТО THE OTHER 

POD. WONDERFUL. 

IT'S NEVER EASY, 

Р 


ВАСК ТО 
THE SHIP. 
THAT THING'S 
THEIR GOD. 


LET'S HOPE 
IT'S THE ONE 
THING THEY WON'T 
BOMB OUT OF 
EXISTENCE. 




















не 
MURDERED 
1 


МУ MOTHER! 
KILL THEM! KILL 
THEMES 


і, KYLEI AND 


DOMINAR, RYGEL XVI. WE 
HAVE SOMETHING YOU MUST 














GET IT? 
CRASHED! 
BLAMMO! 

THAT'S ALL SHE 

WROTE. 


(22224 
NEED...K RARA... YOU... 
ARKRK...COME ТО ТМРА. 
ፈፎ WE ARE... KRKRA...ALYEM. 
OUR SHIP HAS CRASHED AND 
16 DESTROYED. KRKRK 
WE NEED MELAS 





OR HELP. 





NO HOLY LAND. 

YOU HAVE BEEN 

FIGHTING YOUR WAR FOR 
NOTHING MORE THAN A 
















TALALEE, 
YOUR MOTHER UNDERSTOOS қ 
THAT ALL THIS F/GHTING IS NOT WHAT 
YOUR GOD WANTS. 


© GOD WANTS ITS “ү 
ILOREN TO АЕ IN 
THEIR NAME. 


ንኪ ды) 
“ЭЭГ 


My PEOPLE 
MUST NEVER. HEAR, THIS 
BLASPREMYI 





You! 
DESTRI THE 
POWER CORE 













; EE WILL SOMEONE 
| 4 Prze TELL МЕ ИМАТ GOING 
| писа? ? ON HERE? 








ТАМ 
PLEASED то 
SEE YOU ALL SAFELY 

ON BOARD. 





„AND MOYA 
TRUSTS YOU 
WILL NOT DESTROY 
THIS TRANSPORT POD, 
AS YOU HAVE ALL 
THE OTHERS. 


2 
BAR 
YOU REALIZE WE 
NEVER GOT THOSE D'ARGO, TELL MÈ 
STAR MAPS SOMETHING I DON'T 
KNOW. LET'S GET THE 
HELL OUTTA HERE. 


Сам 
LEAVE THIS SYSTEM 
YET. IF THERE'S A 
CHANCE TO END 
THIS ENDLESS 
WAR... 


1 SAY IT'S THEIR. 
PROBLEM, МОТ OURS. 
KEEP МЕ OUT 





N BH 
CHAPFERTWO 
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АЛГЫН 
.4 
dE “ Se 
IN THE MOMENT I SAW THE ЫД 
ZEN WHAT Hi Я Ь 
We (AN „ы INU 


3 nat 

























